hours of the morning. Before dawn we were on the
road again. The temperature had dropped during the
night; it was blowing hard, and wet splashes of snow beat
against the windscreen from a leaden sky. It was, in fact,
an admirable day. We didn't see a single Russian plane.
When I had last been in Viipuri, over a month before,
there had not been many obvious signs of damage. At
that time there were still several thousand people living in
the town, and life was as normal as could be expected in
the circumstances. It was a very different Viipuri I was to
see this time.
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